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HERE is a person in 
New Haven or its 
vicinity who says he is the 
happiest man in the United States. His name 
is Witt1AM Howarp Tart, and by occupa- 
tion he is a professor at Yale University. 
Yes, sir; the happiest man in the United 
States is Professor Tarr, if he has been cor- 
rectly quoted. He is 
happy because he is a 
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hausting campaign, full of speeches and late 
hours, in order to become a happy private citi- 
zen? It is a waste of good energy when 
happiness may be had through the simple 
expedient of dropping out. There is Mayor 
Gaynor of New York, for example. If “e 
runs for re-election and is defeated next 
fall, he too will be “the happiest man in 


Issued every Wednesday, 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 


- $5.00 per year. 


Payable in advance, 


the world.” Has anyone the slightest doubt 
of it? Thoughtful people, kind and consider- 
ate citizens, know this to be a psychological 
fact, and when they defeat at the polls a candi- 
date for re-election they do not do so because 
of any dislike for him. No! On the contrary, 
he has such a grip on their heart-strings that 
they place his personal happiness on a plane 
above the public service, 
and cast with a sigh their 





private citizen, and be- 
cause he is free to asso- 
ciate with his favorite 
cronies, abstract law and 
golf. He is happy, and 
yet think how hard he 
tried to make himself 
unhappy! This time 
last year Mr. Tarr was 
doing everything in his 
power to insure his un- 
happiness. He refused 
to step aside and permit 
Mr. RoosEVELT to take 
the regular Republican 
nomination for President, 
and throughout the sum- 
mer and fall, right up to 
election dey, he did his 
level best to keep hap- 
piness away from the 
Tart door. The election 
result and Mr. Tart’s 
present feelings indicate 
that the American peo- 
ple knew better than he 
did what was good for 
him. They -would not 
permit him to sacrifice 
his happiness on the altar 
of office. They wanted 
him to be happy, so they 
removed all obstacles, 
and he is. He says so 
himself. Let all office- 
holders and would - be ~: 

















votes for the opposing 
candidate. 
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STEADILY onward move 

the moving-pictures. 
They have gained a foot- 
hold in the Church and 
Sunday-school, and _ par- 
ticularly in the latter will 
they stimulate  attend- 
ance. Moving - pictures 
of stirring Biblical inci- 
dents will not only make 
Bible study of lively in- 
terest to young minds, 
but ultimately will silence 
the scoffers and _ the 
doubters. What future 
doubter, for example, will 
dare to question the 
authenticity of the story 
of Jonah and the Whale 
if he is shown a moving- 
picture of the incident 
itself? What future 
scoffer or would-be 
heretic will presume to 
doubt the story of the 
Red Sea parted if there 
is in existence an ancient 
movie film showing the 
destruction of Pharoah’s 
hapless army under the 
most distressing con- 
ditions? A few thousand 
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office-holders learn a les- 
son from President Tart. 
Why go through an ex- 


“LITTLE MOTHER.” 


PATHETIC PICTURE IN NEW YORK’S POLITICAL SLUM. 


years, and moving-picture 
records will be the rod 
and staff of the orthodox. 
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A NEIGHBORING GARDEN. 


T seems the very air is sweet 
With fragrance that would thrill the bees 
Until they ’d dream, in rapture meet, 
The dreams of lost Hesperides. 
The flowers bless the cooling spray 
And all their petals then unclose 
To catch the shower’s ricochet, 
When Molly wields the garden-hose. 


The twilight deepens, settles down, 
The stillness of a summer’s eve 
PROT Has claimed the busy, bustling town 
SG ; That soon to blissful dreams ’t will leave; 
eX But o’er the grassy, glistening lawn 
\ Each drop of water, jeweled, glows, 
And all the thirst of day is gone 
When Molly wields the garden-hose. 


























Her locks they rippling fall in waves 
Beneath her fillet’s close confines, 
The grass her gown’s rich hemming laves 
With only rapturous designs; 
Each passer-by but seems to see 
In this rare sight a balm for woes; 
The world is brighter, all agree, 
When Molly wields the garden-hose. 
R. F. G. 
Ye 


NO ROOM FOR HIM. 


" HANK HEAVEN!” muttered the poor girl who was serving as the 
heroine of a paper-covered novel. 

And yet she had apparently little for which to be thank- 
ful as she crawled into her pallet of straw on the floor 
in the corner of the room. 

She was very, very poor. And yet she was thankful. 

“ The advantage of a bed on the floor,” she mur- 

mured, as she lapsed into a sweet slumber, 

“lies in the feeling of security it brings. <A 
man cannot possibly get under it.” 


PROFIT BY IT. 


i M** SuBURBAN. — Oh, Henry! 

After passing through the long 

winter, the ice, the sleet, and the snow, 

and then to see this glorious spring sun- 

light, these green fields, and the leafy 

trees! Why, one feels that it actually pays! 

Henry.— Yes; you bet it pays! Why, only 

this morning I rented this house to a city man 

for eight hundred dollars for the summer months, 
and leased a flat in the city for two hundred. 


A WISE PROVIDENCE. 
“ S* Uncle Moses, how did de Lawd make de 


berry fust man?” 

‘‘ How did de Lawd make de fust man? W'y, 
He done made him out ob de earf, out ob de mud; 
dat’s how He made him.” 

SLASHED: “Den w’y He doan’ make ’em out o’ mud 
NOT CUT THE coLLEGE any mo’?” 

GOWN THAT way? “’Cause de Lawd doan’ nebber do nuffin’ ex- 

trabagant, my chile. Land ain’t as cheap as it was 
’fo’ de wah; and den, too, fust ting you know, some white pusson ud 
buy up de mud and put a stop to de popperlation, and den whar ’d we 
be? Dar ain’t no good talkin’ ’bout it, honey; de Lawd am de best 
jedge ob how to go about his own business.” 


AN UNWORTHY RELATIVE. 
te Lapy.—Seems to me you’re the same man wno came along 
about a month ago and, after eating a good meal, refused to saw a 


little wood for me. 
PaTcHwoRK PeTerson.—No, mum! Dat muster been my twin 
brother! Dat feller always was de black sheep of der family! 


: | ‘oo much Burton ale at night sometimes introduces one to his Anatomy 
of Melancholy next morning. 


as yet incomplete. 


M 





THE SIRENS. 


AN OPTICAL ILLUSION. 
he at first sight, we may surmise, 
Is an affection of the eves, 
Whose victims, turned opticians, then 

Make spectacles for gods and men. 


IN THE NEAR FUTURE. 


iss Reppup.— Do you think he will love me when I am old? 
Miss PaLisADE.— There’s one consolation. You will! soon know. 





IN NEW YORK TOWN. 


THE BEAUTIFUL CLOAK-MopEL.—Gee! but this is a slow cafe! 


Why don’t more people come here ? 
HeER Escort.— It’s just been opened. You can't expect a place to 
be popular with the swells till it’s been raided once or twice! 


he cat is supposed to have nine lives, but the census of her affections is 
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A SUMMER MORNING. 


‘* The gray-eyed morn smiles on the frowning night, 
Check’ring the eastern sky with streaks of light, 
And fleckéd darkness, like a drunkard, reels 
Forth from day’s path and Titan’s fiery wheels.”’ 
—Shakespere. 










gy HERE is to me a peculiar fascination in witnessing 
1 the break of day. Nearly all of my life since 
early youth has been spent among city streets, 
hemmed in by walls of brick and stone; and these 
environments I know are not calculated to en- 
hance the wonderful beauties of nature. Yet I 
find my chief delight all through the months of 
summer in wandering about the city streets 
and parks at early dawn. 

When I begin my morning walk, even 
the sparrows are drowsy and twitter faintly 
from the eaves and cornices Inthe houses, 
quiet, with drawn blinds, the citizens of the 
great city lie deep in slumber while the fresh 
air of morning fans my cheek. It is the cool, 
delicious hour before the feverish turmoil of 
another day begins; and when the gilded 
cross on the church spire, touched with the 
rays of the rising sun, bursts into flame, and 
clattering hoofs, and hurrying feet, and tink- 

ling bells, and all the sounds of city life become 
merged into one-busy roar, I turn with confidence to meet the cares and 
perplexities of daily life, refreshed by my early walk. 

It is possible, too, that some of my pleasure comes from the re- 
membrance of my boyhood days in the country, when I sometimes rose 
before the sun and hastened away upstream with my fishing-pole before 
the trout had been to breakfast; for memories of that time do come to 
me, and though I pass through narrow city streets and tread on pave- 
ment stones, I seem to see the dark wood; I seem to steal along the 
mossy bank and gently toss my line into the curling brook; and then I 
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THE LIMIT. 
SEBASTIAN, JR.—Oooooh, Mammy, look what I drawed! 
Mammy.— Here, chile, yo’ cut dat out! I got one artist in de fambly 
to suppoht a’ready. Dat’s ’nuff! 





IT’S ONLY A MAN-EATER.” 


“POOH! WHO'S AFRAID? 





have a vision of a flashing trout thrown high upon the bank in boyish 
excitement, and landed gleaming and flapping in the dewy grass. 

I determined last summer to visit my old town once more, for the 
sole purpose of taking one or two early morning walks among familiar 
scenes, and accordingly one Wednesday night in August I took the 
train from New York, reaching Ridgeville about twelve o’clock. I 
had been obliged to work day and night since Monday to get my affairs 
in shape to leave, and when I reached the little hotel that night I was 
completely tired out. My knock brought the landlord—a stranger to 
me—to the door in his bare feet, carrying a smoking lamp, with which 
he lighted me upstairs to a little room at the 
front of the house. 

It was stifling hot. I moved the bed 
so as to bring my head close to the one 
window, and undressing, lay tossing 
about, oppressed by the heat and the 
total lack of air stirring in the room. 
A few mosquitoes annoyed me, and I 
feverishly imagined that the millions 
of them singing outside the window- 
screen would get at me before morn- 
ing. The extinguished lamp had left an 
odor in the room which was unpleasant also. 

I fell into a troubled sleep at last, how- 
ever, but after a very short time, as it seemed 
to me, I heard the sound of voices, and 
awoke to see that day was dawning. I felt 
warm, unrefreshed, and dazed, as I lay half 
awake and listened to the twittering of spar- 
rows in the trees outside and the hum of 
conversation from the veranda beneath my “A 
window. I wasconscious of the rumbling of 
a wagon along the street, and I heard someone on the veranda.cry out: 

“Hello, Pete! Goin’ ter git in yer hay t’-day?” 

The rumbling ceased, and the driver called out: “ Mornin’! 
What ’d ye say? Wagon made s’ much noise I| did n’t hear ye.” 

. I ast ef yer was goin’ ter git in yer hay t’-day?” 
“Yes, I be ef it doesn’t rain. Looks a leetle like it over yander. 











BASEBALL TERM: 


BONE-HEAD PLAY.’ 
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THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET IN A PROHIBITION STATE. 


‘AND DRtIPpPING WITH COOLNESS AROSE FROM 


Git ap!” And as the wagon rattled and rumbled slowly down the 
street I reached for my watch. It was five o’clock. 

I raised myself on my elbow and looked out through the window. 
Away in the distance I saw the green wood and long shadows cast by 
the early morning sun. The air, tremulous with heat, close by was 
‘filled with dust raised by the passing wagon. 

I lay down again, thinking I would sleep until seven o’clock, but 
the continued hum of conversation kept me awake. 

“Say, Bill!” one of the men said, “ the Squabtown 
Sunday-school folks is goin’ ter hev a picnic over in 
the grove t’-day, ’n’ all the gals ‘ll be down with 
white dresses on. Guess we’d better go 
over, eh?” 

“Ridgeville gals is good ’nough for 
me,” was the answer, “but here’s Jabe; 
he ll go with ye, I guess. I see him drivin’ 
over toward Squabtown Sunday nights after 
dark with that knee-sprung Hambletonian 
0’ his’n. Say, Jabe! Why don’t ye drive 
over in the cool o’ the evenin’ afore it’s 
dark? What are ye ’shamed of, Jabe, th’ 
gal or th’ horse?” 

“Oh, that Hambletonian’s all right,” 
said another, “he may be a leetle springy in 
th’ knees, but he’s got one good eye, ’n I 
guess he’s got teeth ’nough left t’ eat grass, 
’n’ that’s all he gits, ain’t it, Jabe?” 

I began to wonder whether it was of any 
use for me to try tosleep any longer. The perspir- 
ation gathered on the back of my head and neck 
where they sank into the pillow, and the heat 
seemed to be increasing; but I lay dreamily 
listening to the scraps of conversation which 
came floating in. 
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dollars, please! 


ain’t even married yit? 


m 
SA he adopts a dignified walk, 








UNREASONABLE. 


CLERK (marriage-license bureau). — Two 


PETE PossuM.— Lordy, man! 
s’pose Ah’s gwine hab two dollars, when Ah 


rHE WELL.” 


“* Harvey,” said some one, “what ye goin’ ter do to-day?” 

“I’m goin’ to cradle my wheat ef I don’t hev ter wait all day for 
that air post-office t’ open up. Jim might’s well keep her shet up 
altogether. I’m darned ef ’t ain’t kep’ shet pooty nigh th’ hull time 
1 ’ve ben waitin’ half an hour, ’n I guess I Az” wait ’n take it out 
You Democrats was goin’ ter raise thunder when you got 

the offices, wasn’t yer? I golly! I can’t see any 

beneficial change t’ speak of yit.” 

“What d’ ye want ter git into the office 
fer, Harvey? They ain’t no mail till ten 
o'clock, ’n’ I see ye in there las’ night after 
the evenin’ mail come in.” 

* Well, ’t ain’t nobody’s business, ’s I know 
of, why 1 want ter git into th’ post-office. 
That ain’t the zd@ee. ‘The idee is, th’ post-office 

is kep’ for the accommodation of th’ people, 

’n’ ’t ain’t no business ter be kep’ shet!” and 

I heard his chair strike the floor; then his 

feet shuffled as he tipped it back again 

against the side of the house. 

A buggy rattled up, and the driver called out 
in a brisk voice: 

“Say; Ev! Can’t I git ye t’ come up ’n’ 
help me cig p’taters t’-day?” 

“Well, I dunno,” answered Ev, musingly. 
“I kinder half promised Hez Woodin I 'd help 
him cradle. Where ye goin’ ter dig, John? Up 
in th’ old Smith Fowler lot?” 

“Yes. Hez ain’t goin’ ter cradle ter-day, Ev. 
He’s goin’ over to Squabtown t’ take a load er 
wimmin folks t’ the picnic.” 

“Well, I guess I'll go ‘long with ye, Jolin,” 
said Ev; and as the buggy-wheel scraped in 


(Continued on Page 11.) 


now. 
in waitin’. 


How yo’ 


an running for office will find that he will get there more surely if 
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A SOUTH-AMERICAN DESPACHO. 


was surprised and gratified to learn that I could register 
a letter in Peru. Oh, yes! The gentleman himself would 
certificar it for me. Bien’ If he would have the supreme 
fineness to do me infinite favor. 

“How not, sehor? With a thousand joys, senor. It 

has to write your name behind, however, as remitente.” 

“All right! There’s my name.” 

“ Pués, to see how much it imports. Six pounds, sefior.” 

“ How six pounds, you aberration? It’s a letter, not a quintal of 





sugar.” 
“Ah, si‘ A thousand pardons, senor! I was to say six centimetros.” 


“[ don’t care if you make it a kilometer, or a mile and a half! What 
I want to know is, how much postage?” 

“ Pués,sefior! Six-for-eleven —that is seventy-five centavos ; and to 
certificar is ten centavos mas. That makes a dollar and twenty centavos.” 

“One dollar and twenty devils! Six times eleven is sixty-six, and 
ten is seventy-six. Give me twenty-four centavos change.” 

“Pero, sehor! Come, then—we will say a dollar, complete.” 

“You'll say your prayers first. Adur/ Write me that receipt, 
quickecito; the steamer sails in an hour.” 

With that he goes away, and finally finds the book under the cup- 
board, and climbs with it to his desk. By half an hour’s hard work he 
finds the place; but then he has to descend to hunt up the receipts. With 
these he remounts and accustoms his nose to my chirography. But sud- 
denly there is a snag. He turns an injurious eye at me and comes down. 

“Senor, I fear I shall have to report this to the Sefior Intendente 
Here is the same name on the front of the letter that you 
In these times that 


of Police. 
wrote on the back as remitente—Juan Smeet-th. 
looks very grave. What thing is this here?” 


“That, my noble Marquis of Malhaxatualma, is ‘Mrs.’ Emmie, 


‘ PUCK 


Erra, Essie— Missis. That wants to say sefora. 
my wife, ‘in the States Uniteds. Sade?” 

* Pués, sehor, I feel it my duty to see the 
Senor Intendente. How can vour wife carry 
the same initials as yours? This 
me a Pierolist plot, and now we cannot be 
too careful. Come to-morrow, and then per- 
haps you can have the letier— unless the Senor 
Intendente thinks you should be arrested.” 

Here I touched a cigar to the fire in my 
eye; and, putting the other end in my mouth, 
began to puff furiously—as always before a 
desperate deed. 

“What a magnificent puro, senor! 
of Guayaquil?” 

“Naw! It’s Habana, you—er—say! Will 
you have one?” 

“'Ten thousand thanks, sefor! 


seems to 





Is it 


Fe ae 


LIQUID AIR. 


Pués, as 1 was saying, this letter 
is very irregular and would undoubtedly get you into trouble. But since 
I see you mean no ill—ay! but this is a good cigar! Gractas/ That 
I will smoke later, in record of you. And as you desire to pay the whole 
importe —it was a dollar and a half, I think —/wés, there is no remedy— 
But it is most unfortunate that your wife was baptized 
under the same name as you——it will certainly molest you; especially in 
the interior, where they are very stupid. Bien, pués. Did we say a 
dollar and a half, or two dollars? Muchest thanks! Here is your 
receipt. Until soon, senor!” Ye. 


I wll send it. 


ne folks, like tug-boats, seldom accomplish anything without a great 
deal of puffing and blowing; but, unlike tug-boats, they often puff 
and blow without accomplishing anything. 




















lonesome, 
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Younc Wrr (¢o older and seasick husband).— Now, dear, just be as comfortable as you can, and don’t worry about me 


There's half-a-dozen men up on deck who’ve been awfully nice to me. 








am 


THE COMFORTER. 


I’m not 


And such a joke! They think I’m a widow! 
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AND IN THE MEANTIME 


UNCLE SAM.— Why don’t you throw him that life-preserver? He may be drowning! 
THE INTER-STATE COMMERCE COMMISSION.— Plenty of time! Let’s first make sure that he can’t swim, 
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CAUGHT. 


THe FooLtisH ONE.—Just wait! She’ll catch her husband flirting some day. 
THE Wise Onr.— That ’s how she did catch him! 


THE SUBURBAN ATHLETE. 


HEN his day's work is over he goes to the “gym,- 
And he runs on the race-track to keep in fine trim; 
And the distance he runs in a manner most fleet 
Is one thousand eight hundred and sixty-eight feet. 


Oh, he smiles when he covers this distance, though small, 
Just inside of to minutes without break or fall; 

For this is the disi: 1ce each morning that he 

Must run from his breakfast to catch the 8:03. 
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PREACHING MADE EASY. 


y observing carefully the following rules any bright 
young man may become a sensational preacher and 
earn a large salary. 

First— Learn to swear without using profane 
language. ‘ Make it a point to slam the door 
every time you enter a room and carefully 
mark the expression of the occupant. 

Second— Learn to lie without violating 

the truth. Inquire carefully the age of every woman you 

meet and note her reply. 

Third— Learn to purloin without stealing. A great 
many good things have been said by men now dead which, 
of course, they will not use again. 

Fourth— Learn to use billingsgate grammatically. 
Study carefully the correspondence of the best prize-fighters. 

Fifth—Learn to say “hell” without using the word 
itself. An excellent example of this may be obtained by 
tracking mud over the parlor carpet at your own home. 
Note carefully what your dear old mother says. 

Sixth— Advertise. This may easily be accomplished 
by giving several newspapers hell without using the word 
itself. They will do the rest. 

Seventh— Learn to believe that all mankind is morally 
unclean, and then 

Eighth—Tell ’em so. 











daaeaed the American heiress wants is quality; what the foreign 
nobleman wants‘is quantity. 
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Yip MAKES 2 wicnets 
4 ON A Fluke 


REVISED VERSION. 


AN wants but little here below, 
But wants it mighty hard, 
When he finds he only needs but one 
More spot upon a card. 


AT THE CAMPING PARTY. 


bee Crank.— This is the last time I'll ever 
camp out! 
Tue Entruusiast.— Well, you should n't camp 
out unless you can enjoy yourself without being 
comfortable. 


GOT THERE. 


ETERS, fere.—Did you get into the Sophomore 
Class this time? 
Peters. //s. — Yes — after a fashion. I was 
confronted by a theory which I could n’t get 
around, so I took a coniition. 


A FRIEND IN NEED. 


oo have n’t a friend in the world. 
Jonrs.—You can make one right now. I 
need a fiver. 


A CORDIAL INVITATION. 


 Rgroncatany hear you are in the country for the 
summer. How do you like it? 
Sig Duco.—Immensely! 1 have delightful rooms, 
Saas “9, old man. Cool and pleasant, no mosquitoes, 
southern exposure, and all conveniences. I wish 
you would take arun out and see me. Forty minutes 
from town; commanding view of the ocean; superb 
bathing, and no children on the premises. Come out and 
take a look. 
Kingiey.— Thanks. Perhaps I will some day. 
Duco.—Some day? Why, I want to show you those rooms right 
away! Can’t you come out to-night? 
KincLey.— Great Scott! no. What on earth do you want me to 
come out to-night for? 
Duco.—I thought, old fellow, you might like to take those rooms 
off my hands. 





A* empty pocketbook will make a man round-shouldered quicker than 
anything else on earth. | 


om 
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GRANDPA Hicks 





NEWSPAPER BULLETINS WE NEVER SEE. 


11.— THE CrRoQuUET BULLETIN. 














of a pedigreed dog. 





Oo” average man doesn't begin to be much of a liar until he becomes possessed 









































FIDO’S STORY. 





Some patent dog-dope. 


I could n’t eat a little bit. 


NE DAY my mistress said to me: 

“Him ’s getting sick; it’s plain to see. 
Him’s appetite grows less and less. 

A tonic ’s what him needs, I guess.’’ 
And so she got and made me take 


’T was a fake. 


For, though she gave me tons of it, 


ez 
ay" The choicest food | would n’t touch, 


At which my mistress worried much. 


The dog hospital then we tried, 


And when she took me there she cried. 


The sup’rintendent of the place 
Said: “ Yes, it 7s a stubborn case, 
But still, | guess, we ’ll pull him thro 
Just leave him here a week or two 
As soon as she was gone he said: 
“The little brute! He’s overfed.”’ 


ugh. 


” 


And then they starved me half to death. 


I used to how! till out of breath. 


I missed the dainties 1’d scorned oft; 


I missed my bed so nice and soft. 
At last they took me home one day, 
And did I eat? Well, I should say! 
My mistress was so tickled then 
She gave the man another ten. 

I guess that’s all, unless you'd care 


To hear the truth I learned right there: 


A little hardship now and then 
Is good for dogs—and also men. 


eo 


REPARATION. 


Walter G. Doty. 


OHN Butts, Sr.—I want to leave my property to my two sons. One-tenth 
J to my youngest son, John Butts, and nine-tenths to my eldest son, Roya! 
Chesterfield Chauncey De Peyster Butts. 
Famity Lawyer.—H'm! Do you think that’s quite fair? 

Joun Burts, Sr.-- Yes. I want to make some kind of reparation to Royal 
for allowing his mother to give him such a damfool name! 


W 


HEN trousers begin to show signs of bagging at the knees it begins to be 


‘hard to pay for them. 
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THE BEER REGISTER. 
SCHNEIDER.— How much vas it I owes you? 
WAITER.— Twelve beers. 
SCHNEIDER. — Vait till I look at my belt undt see you 


ain’t made no mistake. 


“Every pipe’s a 
jimmy pipe if Pi sg 
it’s packed Pe: 
with P.A” #7 2%" 


No speed limit to 
P. A. joy smokin’ 


Says the Squire: 


5c 


gives you 


. 
“There isn’t any law against joy smoking providing 
your old jimmy pipe is tamped down with P. A. 


“Fine? Why, smoking those tongue broiling brands is 
penalty enough for anyone who hasn’t switched yet to 


PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


*‘Why, if I could impose sentence on every unconverted 
pipe fan, I'd say, ‘30 days on P. A.,’ and I reckon there 
wouldn't be any appeals after the first whiff.’’ 

P. A. can't bite your tongue, can’t parch your throat. All the 


flare-back has been removed by a patented process. Patented 
—get that? No one else can use it. 


Buy P. A. in the toppy red bags, 5c; or the tidy red tins, 
10c; in pound and half-pound humidors. Sold everywhere. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 


(Continued from Page 5.) 
turning, someone called out: “Keep kinder shy o’ that cider jug to-day, Ev!” 
and then, with a rattle of spokes and flapping of harness, thev were gone. 

The low talking continued, the sparrows chattered incessantly, and from a 
distant field came the drowsy click of a mowing-machine as I again lost conscious- 
ness. Almost immediately after I had dropped asleep, however, there came a 
knock at the door, and someone called: 

“ Breakf'st ’s all ready, sir!” 

I got out of bed, and saw that it was six o’clock. The sun was shining 
brightly into the room; three or four flies buzzed around as I poured some warm 
water into the sticky wash-bow] and peeled the shaving of soap from the bottom 
of the wash-dish. 

The verandah was deserted, and the conversation that I had listened to about 
an hour before seemed like a confused dream. 

Well, there is a peculiar pleasure to me in rising at day-break; but I believe 
I like it best in the city, where it isn’t so common. 


ONLY TO BE EXPECTED. 
M*: 3AWSTON.— I am sure I do not know what can be done with the child 
lhough I have shown him every phase of the question, and carefully 
argued the subject, he still insists upon maintaining the opinion that some, if not 
all, of the productions of Shakespere were written by Francis Bacon. 
Mr. Bawston — Well, my dear, I should not bother about that. You 
know that boys z#/? be boys 
THE LEAVEN. 
A= (to class of young women ).—Now, 1 think the composite picture of 
this class would be artistically beautiful. 
PRETTY STUDENT (aside ).—Strange that one face could so bring up the average! 


the howdy-do 
to P. A. in the 
toppy red bag 
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Summer Tours 


Personal Escort 





Yellowstone Park and Canadian Rockies 
August 9 to 30 


$275.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting all important points in Yellowstone Park, 
Portland, Seattle; steamer ride on Puget Sound; 
Vancouver, Glacier, Laggan, and Banff, including 
all necessary side trips. 


Tour to the North 


August 6 to 18 


$110.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Niagara Falls, Toronto, Thousand Islands, 
the St. Lawrence River, Montreal, Quebec, Lake 
Champlain, Lake George, Saratoga Springs, and 
the Hudson River. 


Great Lakes and Mackinac Island 


September 5 to 14 
$'70.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Erie, Cleveland, 
Detroit and Mackinac Island. 


Great Lakes and Duluth 


September 5 to 17 
$90.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Erie, Cleveland, 
Detroit, Mackinac Island, and Duluth. 


Proportionate Fares from Other Points 


Detailed itineraries and full information of Ticket Agents, 
or Jas. P. Anderson, General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 
TPL T LLL TALL ALLL 


SDs bbb tli tis bts t Lb ist ts tststs stots bts ts rete teres 
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"THIS is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 











Ten Cents per Copy. 








Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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THE Man UNDERNEATH. 


To find a man beneath one’s bed, 
Most likely bent on crime, 

Will freeze the marrow in one’s bones 
Worse than the Klondike clime. 


In traveling many miles afar 
I this experience had, 

And wakened suddenly to hear 
A man beneath my bed. 


What could I do? I must defend 
My life by action bold. 
My every hair stood on its end, 
My very blood ran cold. 


Useless it seemed to rail and hoot 
For all that I was worth, 
And it were criminal to shoot— 
He ’d bought the lower berth. 
—Los Altos Lookout 


PEDIGREED. 


In a New Brunswick village a town | 


character who preferred emphasis to 
the verities was a witness in a petty 
trial involving an auger. He positively 
identified it as the property of one of 
the parties to the suit. 

“But,” asked the attorney for the 
other side, “do you swear that you 
know this auger?” : 

“Ves. sw.” 

“How long have you known it?” 
he continued. 


“IT have known this auger,” said the | 


witness impressively, “ever since it 
was a gimlet.”— Zverybody’s. 





FLossy.—Do you like the Cubist 
ties the boys are wearing? 

FLorry.—Sure. They harmonize so 
well. 

FLossy.—Harmonize with what? 

FLorry.—The blockheads that wear 
them.—Jack-o’-Lantern. 


“Ts HE rich enough to keep an auto- 
mobile and a yacht?” 


“Yes, he is even richer than that. He | 


keeps a lawyer.” — Record- Herald. 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap make: 
white hands, gives clea: 
skin and imparts fresh- 
ness to the complexion. 

A cake of Pears’ is a 
cake of comfort. 


Comfort by the cake or in boxes, 





UMATISM 


5085/2 ar DRUGGISTS on 93 Henny St Broontyw VY 





TToMMY’S INVITATION, 

Little Willie wanted a_ birthday 
| party, to which his mother consented, 
provided he invited his little friend 
Tommy. The boys had had trouble, but 
rather than not have the party Willie 
promised his mother to invite ‘Tommy. 

On the evening of the party, when 
all the small guests had arrived except 
Tommy, the mother became suspicious 
and sought her son. 

“Willie,” she said, “did you invite 
Tommy to your party to-night ?” 

“Yes, mother.” 

“And did hesay he would not come ?” 

“No,” explained Willie. “TI invited 
him all right, but I dared him to 
come.” —£xchange. 








| 
| 
| 
| 


“ How often have you been arrest- 
ed?” asked the judge. 

“Oh, lots of times,” remarked the 
petty offender. “You see, I used to 
be in better circumstances, and ran my 
own motor-car.”— Washington Star. 





| 





type, with the original illustrations, at 


copies in handy pocket form. 


PUCK $$ $$ 














Shanahan’ Old Shebeen: 


“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


IN response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 


Admirers of ‘‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
k For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 


Address 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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THE ARTFUL PEPERL. a 
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_ ; : ’ Z , The Woman Who Saw made her way to the hosiery counter of a big 
but ~- : ‘ m : P department store and asked to see some sheer lisle stockings. A nonchalant 
llie , ‘ “ — clerk responded, lifting down a slim red box with one hand and adjusting a 
my 4 ina hairpin with the other. 
nen P / ‘ Pe “These are a little heavy,” said the shopper. “Haven't you any thinner 
ept of f A ers | hose than these?” ‘The clerk pushed in another hairpin. 
ous 3 eee mR of eames : “Sorry, maddum,” she said, languidly, “but that’s the thinnest ho we have 
. SIDE — : a oe ait 2 in the house.”"—Zvening Sun. 
yite 
ARoEstLER/ * Does your husband often come to the church sociable?” 
- “My husband is n’t sociable anywhere.”’— Widow. 
* 1 TEACHER.—Now, children, try to figure just this once without 
'. counting on your fingers! How much is three and four ? 
PEPERL (looking under the bench after a long wait).—Seven. = 
TEACHER.—Right! Four and six? L ! ! 
se_s¢2ieapade . augh and Grow T | 
PEPERL (again peeping under the bench).—Ten. Laug ro Fat ake PUCK and Laugh > 
st- TEACHER.—Hold up there, you little rascal ! I'll teach you to 
| count on your fingers! (7akes Peperl’s hands and clasps them behind 
he ; : 


tis back).—Now, then, five and three? | P e 
” PEPERL (after another long look under the bench).—Eight. | awn a rties 


ny TEACHER.—Well, how did you manage to do that? 


; PEPERL.—With my toes, teacher.—Fiegende Blatter. Ni e 
i are ivow in 


The piqnancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott's Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, r er 


“Wy CHILDREN WorK.” 





| Among the answers to the question 
why they quit school which Helen M. Also 
Todd put to Chicago factory children 
are the following from “ Why Children 
| Work” in AfcClure’s : 
“ Because you get paid for what you 
| do in a factory.” 
‘Because it’s easier to work in a 
factory than ’tis to learn in school.” 
“You never understands what they 
| tells you in school, and you can learn 
right off to do things in a factory.” 
| They ain’t always pickin’ on you 


because you don’t know things in a The Foremo@® and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


factory.” 
ND | “You can’t never do tings right in 
I IL school.” | As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


| «The boss he never hits yer, er slaps 

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. = a , k 
“Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep” | ver face, er pulls yer ears, er makes | 
Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. Here } ee . ’ 
you find rest in abundance. ‘The ocean rolls “The children don’t holler at ye and 
and surges right up to—and under—the hotel i 
piazza. Its music is grand and souothing. 


Pt 


Subscriptions 





ee 











@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bea. 
yer stay in at recess.” '@ = @ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 
@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than. the comic 
Distinctly, the OSTEND has the finest loca- | “They don’t call ye a Dago.” supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


call ve a Christ-killer in a factory.” 


tion on the Beach. Within easy walking dis- fa . 
tance and roller-chair ride to the center of life | They ‘re good to you at home when 
and gaiety for which Atlantic City is famous. : » oe 

} you earn money. 
The Hotel is equipped with everything neces- / , : . ” 
sary for human comfort and caters to the “You can go to the nickel show.” 
best patronage. 


_ Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 
| 
| 

















“Yer folks don’t hit yer so much.” If your newsdealer does n’t handle 
All baths, private and public, bave hot and , | ICK, i 
= tomer eng hag — sea — —— the “You can buy shoes for the baby.” | PUCK, ask him to order PUCK, New York 
emperature is highest and cities hot and | ‘ a ie > i ic 
grimy the OSTEND is the coolest and most | “Yer can give yer mother yer pay- ona elien dean | 
comfortable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms envelope.” Tell Your Newsdealer . 
large, airy, and 95 per cent. of them overlook ~~ ” 
the ocean. Many of the came guests return ‘Our boss he never went to school. 
o the each year. Special ra’ re) of 7 y 
single men. “School ain’t no good. ‘The Holy | , 
Rates are reasonable. Write for booklet and reservation, | | Father he can send ye to hell, and the | Ss i? 
DAVID P. RAHTER fe endl | boss he can take away yer job er raise | 
ad : » Prop Mgr. lyer pay. The teacher she can’t do NEXT WEEK 
HOTEL OSTEND :: ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 3 














| nothing.” 
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4 No HEDGER. 
“Say, boss, can I get off this after- 
noon about half-past two?” 
“Whose funeral is to be this time, 
James ?” ; 
“Well, to be honest, boss, the way 
the morning papers have it doped out 





Bottled only by the Brewers 


imperial, Beadleston & Woerz, || 


NEW YORK 














| it looks like it’s going to be the home 





Business MANAGER.—Well, 
New SALESMAN.—I got two 
B. M.—That’s the stuff! WI 


N. S.—One was to get out and the other was to stay out.—Cornell Widow. 


Guest.—Delightful party you are having to-night, old fellow. 
Host.—Yes. I am giving it to my wife, for the twelfth anniversary of her 
London Opinion. 





thirtieth birthday. 


he as : team’s again.” —S¢. Louis Republic. 
how many orders did you get yesterday ? 
orders in one place. 
iat were they P 


A FasuLous AGE. 

SprRATTS.— Miss Elder is much older 
than I thought. 

H uNKER.—Impossible. 

Sprattrs.—Well, I asked her if she 
had read A%sop’s fables, and she said 
she read them when they first came 
out.—Zadies’ Home Journal. 








Bunner’s 


while the Candle 


«««e ILLUSTRATED.... 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
Burns. 


| AppLeTon.—Your friend, Stagely, 
| the actor, is making an ass of himself 
| these days. 
Ho.pen.—How so? 
APPLETON. — He is playing Vick 


Short Stories. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories, 
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The Man who put th: 
EEs in FEET 


Look for This Trade-Mar 
z Picture on the Label 
Trade-Mark. when buying 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic Powder to be shaken int 
the shoes for Tender, Aching, Swol 
Feet. The standard remedy for the fe 
for a Quarter Century. 30,000 testim: 
nials. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample? 
FREE. Address, 4 

ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. » 


NN AA eee 


“NO WONDER,” said a_ peripatetic, 
“that there are so many automobile 
accidents, but it is strange that none «i 
the hundreds of designers has dis 
covered the cause.” 

* What is it?” 

“Well, at least half the accidents 
are caused by trouble with the wheels.” 


Bottom in “A Midsummer Night’s “Well?” 
ti , sage edd SIXES, A Con- N Rage A ee - , or Dream.” —Zampfoon. “Count the spokes,” said the mai 
a eee otes and Comments on Flis Simple Life. as he walked on, grumbling to himsel 
mene « Obie Pel els wy lh Cain, asin, WHEN will the world learn that the about the stupidity of the human race 
Or separately, per volume, + + $1.00 or-from the publishers on PUCK. N.Y bombarding of cities is merely a shell The usual number of spokes in an 
receipt of price. decals automobile wheel is thirteen.—7%e Suv. 








game ?— Progression. 
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PECKSNIFP CARTON 


You Should Know Your Dickens 


YOUR library is not complete without a complete set of Dickens. 
You must have all the tales of this, the greatest story-teller of the English race. 
In view of the centenary celebration of the birth of Dickens, no time would be more 
appropriate for those who have no satisfactory set of Dickens, or none at all, to pur- 
chase that best general library edition, the UNIVERSITY, in fifteen splendid 
three-quarters leather volumes. This set contains all the novels of the great master. 
It is also unique in that to the text of the novels have been added critical comments, 
notes, etc., by prominent writers—a feature adding immeasurably to its value. | 
Contributions appear from members of the Dickens family as well as from some of the . ‘ 
most brilliant of contemporary critics. The volumes are fully illustrated throughout, 
each one containing a genuine photogravure frontispiece. 


Hail, Dickens the Immortal! 


ICKENS continues to reach the heart of humanity as does no other writer of fiction. The world 











“It’s raining at last, John! 


‘*Well, come inside, then, and give it a 


Pr 


chance to get at the lawn! ’— Punch. 


Every iover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it: insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md. 


SONG FOR A SUFFRAGETTE. 

castle stairs 

the look she wears' 
spread abroad her praise 
sets the blaze! 


When Phyllis pours the kerosene along the 
How soft and dainty is her mien, how rapt 
And ah! what chants could poets sing to 
If near they might be lingering when Phyllis 








still makes merry with Pickwick, shudders at the brutalities of Bill Sikes, responds with a sympa- it at Eke ona ae ecco cena ‘du aces dem © toon ioe 
thetic smile to the undaunted optimism of Micawber, and thrills at the tragic fate of Sidney Carton. Genes Ghee the cokes midnight ed +r dager 
“The English-reading people everywhere,” says Donald G. Mitchell (Ik Marvel), “have taken Charles alow the: quiet ely sletys, chove the ears ane calm. 
—a their hearts and they will hold him there. God bless his memory! It shall be green for us “ Sut oh! the hesrt within, me leaps when Phyllis hurls the bomb! 
ways. yili | 
on Can you afford to be without a first-class — Chicago American. 
library edition of this immortal writer? 
e " ® “HALVING W : 
A_Special Dickens Centenary Offering ON A WHOLE | 
N ord aan of Bick his ti hall tt rhis is not a golf story. A colored bartender in a 
3 additional ay SORE Oe Ene ee eS ee ee ee ee eee rey Pe rominent café, says Zhe Argonaut, was serving a customer 
Vols. FREE chaser of the UNIVERSITY EDITION, three additional volumes, uniform in OL said By Be “need something to pov Dh the robins 
‘ 5 g, ‘ Z 


every respect with the novels and containing (1) a life and critical estimate of Dickens 
by various eminent hands; (2) the best of his letters, speeches, plays, and ewe and (3) an entire vol- 
ume of miscellaneous tales and sketches, specially collected from rare and hitherto almost inaccessible 
sources. The three additional volumes will be presented free to all subscribers to the UNIVERSITY 
EDITION until further notice. The contents of these volumes will positively not be found in any 
ordinary set of Dickens and serve to make the UNIVERSITY EDITION peculiarly distinctive. 


. i a further announce that for the present each volume of the UNIVERSITY | 
be — EDITION shipped by us, including the three additional volumes, will 

contain a Dickens Testimonial Bookplate Stamp. These are hand- 
somely printed from a steel-engraving in bookplate style, and the proceeds from their sale will be 
turned over to descendants of the author as a testimonial to Dickens’ international fame. To sets 
of the UNIVERSITY EDITION now purchased these bookplates will, of course, add a unique | 


interest and value. 
The Coupon Brings the Books 


for Free Inspection 


T= books will be sent anywhere for a five-day inspection, the three additional 

volumes being shipped with every set. The coupon will bring the books. Send 

no money at this time. Inspect the books carefully. If you are not satisfied, 

return them at our expense. If you are, retain them by sending us only $1.00 as first pay- 
ment, The balance may be paid at the rate of $2.00 a month. You will be surprised to 

learn that you can get the fifteen library volumes now for only $29.50. The circum- 

stances surrounding this offer and the unusual value given, make it something 
that you cannot afford to neglect. Write at once. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 


44-60 East 23rd Street New York, N. Y. 
ae RRO aS 


from my eaves. Get me, Sam?” 

Samuel said he got Mr. Craig. “Ah got just the finest 
drink what evah pass down a man’s froat,” said Samuel. 
“Ah done thought it up mahself. Mah boss nevah starts 
a day wivout he puts in a layer of ’em.” 

Mr. Craig ordered one of the new invention. He 
leaned listlessly upon the counter, in sheer ennui, watching 
Sam build the toddy. Sam flicked some of this cordial and 
some of that in the glass. Then he frappéd it. It tasted 
to Mr. Craig’s parched gullet as good as it looked. The 
recipient at once demanded the recipe. 

“Well, sah,” said Sam, “Ah _ take 
whisky and one-half vermouth and one-half sherry 

Mr. Craig interrupted. ‘That can’t be right,” said he. 
“There can’t be more than two halves in anything.” 

“Boss,” said the bartender, “the way Ah. mix the drink 
there’s four halves in it.” 
































The 

University 
Society, 

New York, N.Y. 
4 pg ragpetenl 
prepaid, for exami- 
nation, a set of the UN- 
IVERSITY DICKENS 
(5 vols.) with the 3 Special 
Additional Volumes, each vol- 
ume to contain a Dickens Testi- 
monial Kookplate. If the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 
within 5 days of receipt and $2.00 per 
month thereafter until the total amount, 
$23.50, has been paid. If not, Ishall notify 


one-half Scotch 


” 





“Dip the play have a happy ending?” 
“Comparatively so. All money was refunded after the 
second act.”— Courier-Journal. 
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SENSATIONAL. | 
ins ‘‘He has written | 
th:- a new play.” 

** Original?” | 

5 **VYes. ‘The hero- | 
| ; | ine is a married | 
ar } woman.” | SPEND YOUR VACATION ON THE ATLANTIC COAST 

| “Oh, I know! | . . 

; Established i621 And falls in love A Short Sea Trip Over Night to OLD POINT COMFORT, NORFOLK AND RICHMOND, VA. 
iE: ) with another man.” io , = ; 
Ni ) It has a flavor as mpater iy as the flavor ofa choice ‘*No. That’s the | 

4) vintage wine. Malty and Hoppy. ‘ | original part of it. Round-Trip ; Round-Trip 
nt ; Rottled at the Brewery. Send for price list. | he play a DONG | Giles, taeda # Gchets, inched 
len} riage to be a sacred ing mea's and f ing meals and 
fect? Drink P. B. Ale | relation that some | stateroom berth stateroom berth 
nc-) A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, | people take serious- | on Steamers 
ple? ° ° Fstablished 1821 | ly, and get a good NEW YORK | 

‘ Bunker Hill Breweries, BOSTON, MASS. | deal of happiness | To Me | mew YORK 
- m PARK & TILFORD, New York Agents. | out of.” — Detroit NORFOLK “ ; ai Aili avery 2 , al " 
ae , SpA Ge a aes : a Free Press. tees “ omereriintr i" ST ee are . 

OLD POINT RICHMOND 
seit FOR MEN OF BRAINS | Too PrReEcious. VA. VA. 
“~ ‘ ‘*Did you punish AND RETURX | AND RETURN 
our son for throw- 
eal ; | ing a lump of coal $14.00 $15.00 
dis "MADE AT KEY WEST.— | at Willie Smiggs? 
asked the mother. : 
— | “I did,” replied The Only Direct Line to OLD POINT COMFORT and NORFOLK Without Change 
| the busy father. ‘+I Hot or cold Sea-Water Baths can be procured on Steamer without charge. 
— HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS don’t care so much Steamers are all equipped with the Marconi Wireless Telegraph System. 
ls. for the Smiggs boy, STEAMERS SAIL EVERY WEEK DAY AT 3 P.M. 
PA PER WA REHOUS E, but I can’t have any- Tickets and Stateroom Reservation, Pier 25, North River, Foot of North Moore Street, New York 
na body in this family Phone 3900 Franklin Send for Iilastrated Pamphlet, Desk P 

ie 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street > sew. vol throwin g coa l - % ; 
self BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman Street, 5 N¥¥ YORK. | around Whe thet. "—-_| W. L. WOODROW, 77raffic Manager J. J. BROWN, General Passenger Agent 
ace All kinds of Paper made to order. uW ashington Star. | 

in See — - ———E ——— - 
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Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann _ 2 Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann Copyright 392 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
ise es BUILT POR SPEED— 9:2 MODEL THE OPTIC NERVE. Ry W. EB. Hilt. 
HAND PAINTED. By W. E. Hill. By W. E. Hiil. seal dee tl iit 
Proof'in Colors, 22 x'24tn. Proof in Colors, 12x 14 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
| Chese are but three examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
‘Send Ten Cents for Fifty-page Catalog of Reproductions in Miniature. 
Address PUCK 4 4 = 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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Keepinc Up witH PROVIDENCE. | “Me Shortest 
on 1,000 ISLAND HOUSE In Americus, Georgia, there is an old man who has quite a record for } Quickest 
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